EPILOGUE

A DISCONCERTING telephone-call came for Count
l"\Godard Bentinck on the afternoon of Sunday,
November 10, 1918. The Foreign Office at The Hague
was ringing him up to know if he would entertain the
Emperor William II of Germany and his suite of about
thirty persons for a few days at his castle of Amerongen
in the province of Utrecht, Holland. Count Godard
replied that he could not manage it, and rang off, Three
hours later The Hague rang up again urgently begging him
to consent: the Emperor would stay for three days only.
There were difficulties: there was a shortage of coal,
petrol and food in Holland, but The Hague promised
Count Godard to help him in the way of supplies, and
he consented.1

Since early in the year the Emperor had made his
General Headquarters at Spa, in the Belgian province of
Liege, and from this centre a spider's web of telegraph
and telephone wires to Berlin and other German towns
and to the fighting fronts had been installed. A cordon
of guards surrounded the town, and none of the inhabitants
could leave it without a passport. The officers' mess
was in the Hotel Britannique, the English church was
commandeered for the use of German troops, both
Protestant and Catholic, and one Sunday morning the

1 Lady Norah Bentinck, The Ex-Kaisei in Exile, pp. i, 2, i^ and passim.